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Summary:
The cultist summoned the demon but instead of being killed he gets fucked

Notes:
I’m not the best at writing
But enjoy!

(See the end of the work for more notes.)

Work Text:
—————-
The cultist turns on the music after finally finishing lighting all the candles. Hoping that all his hard work will finally pay off and his dark lord will finally answer him

The room turns red a terrifying but small figure is infringe of the cultist

The cultist freezes with fear that he cannot control, before speaking up
, “My Lord, you’ve come!!” Are the first words to come out of the cultist’s mouth.

“And you’re uh……” he pauses “A little smaller than I imagined ..” He looks at the being before him.

The demon is slightly offended as it lets out a guttural roar that sends a shiver up the cultist’s spine

Fearful, the cultist stammers, “I- I LOVE IT!! It’s better than I imagined! That’s all I meant!!”

The demon finally speaks, it’s voice sends a paralyzing fear through the cultist’s body “WhAt do you oFfeR, hUmAn?”

The cultist’s realizes he’s fucked himself by forgetting an offering for the dark lord, “Oh, um… I- I don’t have much to give right now…” the demon looks at him darkly and the cultist tries to think of something quick because he doesn’t want to die. “I- I’ll give you anything you want, I- I’ll do anything you want!” He say very enthusiastically.

The demon looks at him, “aNyThInG?” It asks eyeing the cultist with its multiple eyes.

“Yes!! Anything!!” The cultist says but it comes out a little too desperate than he had hoped.

The room goes dark and the cultist can hear squelching and what sounds like cracking bones. When the red lights return the demon is no longer small but a giant looming terrifying figure that makes the cultist’s blood run cold

Before the cultist could even process what is before him the demon pins his body to the ground of the appartement floor. The cultists sees the hungry look in the demons eyes.

The cultist’s memory is blank with fear until he realizes that the demon has torn all the clothes that were under his ritual robe off of his body. The robes hood still covers his face but he is bare from the neck down. The cultists flaccid penis slowly hardens from embarrassment.

The demon chuckles. The chuckle would’ve sent chills of fear down his spine if he weren’t in this position right now, it makes his cock jump in interest.

Something large presses against the cultist. The cultist lifts his head to see what it was and his stomach drops as he sees a cock about as thick as his arm and as long as his forearm.

The cultist if horrified but also incredibly turned on by the sight of the demon’s cock. The demon silently flips him over and the cultist feels a cold wet tongue (he assumes) press against his hole, the coldness makes him flinch and shiver.

He is too scared to struggle against the demon. When the demons tongue finally enters his ass he moans loudly.

Time passes by and the cultist is close to his orgasm as the demon eats him out. The demon's tongue leaves his hole and the cultist whines at the loss.

Suddenly with a brutal force the demon shoves it’s cock into his hole and the cultist doesn’t know if he feel more pain or pleasure.

The demon continues at a brutal pace. The cultist can almost feel the demon in his stomach as it thrusts in and out roughly pounding him into the ground.

The cultist is moaning loudly and shamelessly, the demon speaks but instead of sending a paralyzing fear into the cultist it makes him even hornier, “yOu HaVe lAstEd LoNg FoR a hUmaN,” The demon grunts in pleasure and it sends the cultist a feeling of accomplishment, “mIghT jUsT KeEp yOu tO UsE yOu aS mY PeRsoNaL FuCk toY.” The demons words make the cultist mewl and arch his back, sending him into an orgasm. Apparently that was the breaking point for the demon as it thrusted in one last time and hot thick cum floods into the cultist’s ass.The cultist faints from the intense orgasm.

———————

When the cultist opens his eyes he is laying on the floor of the apartment naked but his robe hood still covering his face. He realizes he is alone and the demons semen is still deep in his ass.

The cultist sees that there is a red demonic mark on his pelvis. It seems as if the demon has marked him as the demon's property apparently the cultist thinks.

There is a knock on the apartment door as he hears the Warden yell, “Still alive and kicking, are you??” The voice makes the cultist angry, the owner of the voice has left the cultist to starve locked in his apartment for months now. The cultist yells an angry reply back, “Let me out you fucking bastard!! Or atleast give me some food!!’

The Warden leaves silently not caring that the cultist was starving but that he was at least alive.